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chaplet to mutter Avesy and filthily and miserably
subject to the old Colonel Gelgopole and the
said Tintinnabule. For in sooth these latter
wished her subject to monks, hypocrites, bigots,
canting rogues and impostors ; lousy, filthy, frocked
and hooded, shaven and barefoot; for devourers
of crucifixes, bleaters of requiems, beggars, de~
frauders and cozeners of testaments swarmed in
those days and had already by secret means
acquired in houses and woods, fields and meadows
well-nigh one third part of the land of France.
And they diligently laboured (these Trublions)
to render the city yet more rude and uncomely.
For they conceived a great aversion to meditation
and philosophy and all arguments deduced from
upright feeling and shrewd reasoning, and all
subtle thoughts, and condemned everything save
force, only esteeming this latter because it was
wholly brutish. Thus did the Trublions love
their State and the country of their birth."

As he read this old French text, Monsieur
Bergeret was careful to sound all the letters
with which it was bristling after the fashion of
the Renaissance. He had a feeling for the beauty
of his native language. He paid no attention to
orthography, considering it a negligible thing:
but he^had, on the other hand, the greatest respect
for the old pronunciation, so light and fluent,
which in our days, unfortunately, is becoming